CHAPTER 2 


APRIL 12, 2011 


The sun shone through the bedroom window, brightly illuminating the room. Justin’s 
eyes slowly slipped open into the conscience world, the light glaring into his eyes. 


“God damn it’s bright.” 


Justin moaned a bit as he pushed himself forcefully off of the bed, hitting the floor 
on the way down. Not that it was unintentional, mind you; unless you’re made of 
rock, falling onto a hardwood floor should wake you up. He clutched his head lightly 
as he pushed himself off the cold floor. Looking at the clock hanging over his 
bedroom door, it seemed now would be a good time to get ready for school. 


He threw on his uniform, followed by his usual black hooded jacket. It was hot as 
hell, wearing a jacket over a jacket, but he didn’t really care. It was what he wore 
everyday anyway, and he thought it looked better on him than the uniform did. He 
grabbed his backpack from the wall he had flung the backpack against the previous 
night, and slung it over his shoulder, grabbing his pack of cigarettes as he marched 
out the front door. He didn’t even think about eating breakfast that morning, nor 
would he probably have eaten any if he did. The sight of food in the morning just 
made him sick to his stomach. 


Despite it being chilly outside, the sun was shining brightly. In California, it was 
generally warm all year-long, but even then the sun didn’t shine half as bright as it 
did here. Justin had almost wished for rain. Maybe then it wouldn’t be so god damn 
bright. 


A small smile crossed his lips. Justin actually preferred rain to the sun anyway. 
There was something mesmerizing about the sound of rain rhythmaticly pelting 
against the windows. His smile faded back into its usual form, not quite a frown, but 
definitely not a smile. He noticed a few people walking on ahead of him, though one 
in particular seemed to catch his eyes. 


There were two girls keeping a steady pace ahead of him, making idle chit-chat with 
each other. They seemed to know each other well, at the very least. The one to the 
right was wearing a red cardigan and had flowing black hair. Based on the way she 
was walking she seemed like she was a relatively shy person. But then, Justin had 
never been a great judge of character before. 


However, it was the girl to her left that had caught his attention. From what he 
could see standing a good dozen or so feet back, she had short brown hair and was 
wearing a green jumper suit and a short skirt. She seemed sort of laid back, but 


brimming with confidence. Who is this girl? He thought silently to himself. More 
importantly, why do | even care? 


It was only a few minutes before he realized he was at school. And by realized, | 
mean walked head first into a pole. He had been so lost in thought he hadn’t even 
considered to look where he was going. He pushed his hand into his forehead. It 
was Slightly bruised, but otherwise it was fine. His pride was more hurt than 
anything. Or at least, it would be if anyone else was around. Taking a glimpse 
around it seemed that no one had been behind him when it happened, and the 
people in front were too pre-occupied to notice. He blushed a little bit, and 
quickened his step as made his way into the school. 


He trailed behind the teacher in the hallways of his new school. Standing next to 
him was another young man, with short, silver hair. Apparently Justin wasn’t the 
only one transferring into class that day. It pissed him off a bit, though he wasn’t 
sure why. | mean, two transfer students means less attention on him, right? So then 
why did he even care? 


Justin looked around a bit as they walked down the hallway to his new homeroom. 
The halls were small, but they seemed to go on forever. It also didn’t help that 
everything looked the same. He looked ahead again to the teacher who had been 
leading them down the halls. He was wearing a blue suit and a yellow tie, his back 
was hunched over further than Justin had thought humanly possible. | mean, Justin 
had some bad posture, but this guy sure took the cake. And that’s not even getting 
started on his teeth. He looked like a donkey, for Christ’s sake. 


After walking around for a minute or so, the trio found the doors to their homeroom, 
to which the three promptly entered. The sound of discussion and laughter filled the 
room. Or at least it had until the teacher spoke up. 


“Awright, shut your traps!” 


The room grew quiet quicker than a bad joke at a funeral. Justin raised an eyebrow. 
Back where he came from, you couldn’t get kids to do anything. They were like 
animals fighting over the last piece of meat from a hunt. But this guy got them to 
shut up and sit down in a single sentence. / think the two of us will get along just 
fine, Justin thought to himself. 


“I’m Kinshiro Morooka, your homeroom teacher from today forward! First things 
first! Just ‘cause it’s spring doesn’t mean you can swoon over each other like love- 
struck baboons-” 


The teacher continued to lecture about chastity or some shit. Quite frankly, Justin 
had stopped paying attention at this point. Instead he had been looking around the 
room at some of the people who he would have the pleasure of having to put up 


with for another year. He noticed someone familiar in the sea of students, two 
people to be more precise; the raven haired girl in the red cardigan, and the brown- 
haired girl sitting behind her. Oh sweet Jesus, he thought to himself. He really just 
wanted to forget what had happened this morning, but that’s a lot more difficult 
when you’re sitting in the same room as the person who made you walk into a pole. 


“-but I'd better introduce these transfer students.” 


Justin snapped back into reality. He usually didn’t pay much attention to what 
people around him were saying, but he knew how to snap back to reality when he 
heard certain keywords. In this case he had been waiting for something along the 
lines of “introduction,” or “name,” or “transfer.” Two out of 3 ain’t bad. 


“This sad sack’s been thrown from the big city out to the middle of nowhere like 
yesterday’s garbage. And this one here’s been sent our way from the city of vice 
and sleaze in California.” 


Oh, Justin thought to himself. He’s one of THOSE teachers. He sighed a bit under his 
breath. And here he was hoping that the teacher maybe had some authoritative 
control over everyone, or maybe knew what he was doing. And city of vice? Isn’t 
that Vegas? The silver haired boy shot him a quick glance, as if to say “can you 
believe this guy?” Justin responded by rolling his eyes and leaning back against the 
wall behind them. He crossed his arms and looked slightly upwards to the ceiling. 


“And they’re both as much losers here as they were there. So you girls better not 
get any ideas about hitting on them.” 


Justin couldn’t help but chuckle a bit at the thought. Which was apparently all he 
needed to do to send the teacher off on a rant. 


“The hell you laughing about. You listen here, this town is miles away from your big 
city of assholes and perverts, in more ways than one.” 


“Thank god,” Justin mumbled. 
“That’s it, you’re going on my shit list effective immediately.” 


Oh joy. Justin shot a quick glance towards the silver-haired boy, as did the silver- 
haired boy to him, almost in complete unison. It’s clear they were thinking the same 
thing. 


“Tell ‘em your name kid and then sit your ass down.” 
“It’s Justin.” 


“Excuse me, is it okay if he sits here.” 


Justin took his glare away from Marooka. Who the hell cared where he sa- HOLY 
CRAP. Sitting in the middle of the room was the brown haired girl, her arm up in the 
air. 


“Huh? Yeah sure. Hear that, your seat’s over there. So hurry up and siddown 
already!” 


WAITWHAT!? Justin practically screamed inside his own head. 


“Uh.... Sure.” He said casually making his way over to his desk, plopping his bag 
next to his desk. Why was she so enthusiastic about having him sit near her? She 
doesn’t know him, and he doesn’t know her. 


“He’s the worst huh. We call him King Moron.” 
AND NOW SHE’S TALKING TO ME. FUCK YOU GOD, FUCK YOU SO MUCH. 
“Never before has a name been so appropriate.” 


“Rotten luck for you to get stuck in this class... Well we’ll just have to hang in there 
for a year.” 


He felt sick to his stomach already, and it’s been 3 minutes. A year? No. No fucking 
Way. 


“Shut your traps!” King Moron interrupted before proceeding to give the same 
treatment he had given Justin to the Silver-Haired boy. At this point Justin had once 
again zoned out. It was clear he wasn’t gonna get any useful information out of King 
Moron, though he did pick up that the boy’s name was Yu Narukami before he 
eventually took the empty seat behind the brown haired girl. 


The rest of the day went by at a sluggish pace. The first day of school was always 
the worst. They pretty much took up your entire day telling you about how you 
needed pencils and folders, and all that other shit that people should have been 
able to put two and two together on. And it certainly didn’t help that his anxiety was 
through the roof sitting next to this girl. He still hadn’t the slightest idea who she 
was, but she clearly seemed interested in SOMETHING about him. 


After what felt like ages, the words he had been hoping to hear finally graced his 
ears. 


“That’s all for today. Normal lectures will start tomorrow.” 


He felt like jumping up with joy at this point. Nothing less than a parade would be 
adequate to describe how happy he was to finally be able to leave this hellhole. 


However, just as he was about to grab his bag and make a b-line for the door, the 
intercom chimed in. 


“Attention all teacher. Please report to the faculty office for a brief staff meeting.” 


Justin froze for a moment. Whoever was on the intercom had an urgency to their 
voice, they sounded panicked. / don’t like the sounds of that... 


“All students must return to their classrooms and are not to leave the school until 
further notice.” 


Goddammit! Justin couldn’t help but slam his head into his desk; presumably harder 
than he intended given the looks some people were giving him when he raised his 
head back up. 


“You heard the announcement, don’t go anywhere until you hear otherwise.” 


He marched out of the room, that slump in his back seemingly more prominent 
each time Justin saw it. He looked like a candy cane around Christmas time. A fairly 
sound comparison given that both were bitter as all hell. 


“,.he’s seriously getting on my nerves.” 


Justin looked to the side out of the corner of his eyes. With King Moron gone, the 
spirit that had filled the room when he first arrived once again found residence in 
the classroom. It was kind of nice, though that feeling didn’t last too long once 
Justin heard the sounds of police sirens passing by the building. Given the 
announcement but a moment ago, it certainly wasn’t looking good. He also made a 
quick note of pushing the pack of cigarettes in his pocket down further. He wasn’t 
worried that was what they were here for, nor that they would find it, but he’d 
rather be safe than sorry. 


“Did something happen? Those sirens sound awfully close.” 
“| can’t see a damn thing, frickin’ fog.” 


Justin took a quick glance out the window. Huh, it was getting pretty foggy. Strange 
considering it was so bright out earlier. It must have rained at some point while he 
was trying to drown out King Moron’s insufferable voice. 


“Yeah, like every time it rains lately it gets all foggy.” 
This is what | get for hoping for rain... 
“Hey, did you hear? | heard the paparazzi’s looking all over for that announcer.” 


“Oh yeah, you mean Mayumi Yamano, right?” 


Yamano? Who the hell was that? It sounds like it’s big though considering everyone 
seems to have heard of her. Maybe she’s a local celebrity or something. Justin’s 
thoughts were interrupted by the shouting of one of the students. 


“Are you serious?” 
Figures | miss the part | actually gave a damn about. 


The student walked over to the black-haired girl, who had been sitting up and to the 
right of Justin. 


“H-Hey, Yukiko-san. Mind if | ask you something...?” 


Oh so that’s her name, he thought. Now / don’t have to call her black haired girl 
wearing a red cardigan. So much easier. He was only half sarcastic with himself. 


“Is it true that announcer’s staying at your family’s inn?” 

“I can’t discuss such things.” 

Well | was half right. She’s not shy, she just has a stick up her ass. 
“Y-yeah, guess not.” 


The brown haired girl who had been sitting next to him stood up and slid over her 
desk to the other side, approaching the black haired girl. 


“Sheesh, how much longer is this gonna take?” 

The question of the century, ladies and gentlemen. 
“There’s no telling.” 

“| shoulda left before the announcement came on.” 
Oh | like this girl already. 

“By the way did you try what | told you the other day.” 


Yukiko seemed confused, as though she wasn’t quite sure what thing it was that 
brown haired girl was talking about. 


“You know, that thing about rainy nights.” 
| don’t like where this conversation is going... 


“Oh!” 


The way she spat that out, as though she was surprised that it had been brought 
up, certainly didn’t dismiss the concern Justin had. Suddenly he felt really 
uncomfortable listening in. 


“No, not yet, Sorry.” 

“Ahhh, that’s okay.” 

Thank god that’s the end of that conversation. 
“Well it’s just-” 

Nope nevermind. Continue with the awkwardness. 


“| heard a guy in the class next door yell something like “My soulmate is Yamano, 
the announcer!” 


This conversation just went from awkward to | will never be able to cleanse my 
brain of this shit, territory. Luckily, the intercom chimed in once again, putting a halt 
to whatever it was that was being discussed. 


“Attention all students. There has been an incident inside the school district. Police 
officers have been dispatched around the school zone.” 


Justin groaned. He got the strangest feeling creeping up into him that he was going 
to die here, a frail old man waiting for the doors to the school to open and let him 
out. 


“Please stay calm and contact your parents and guardians as soon as possible, and 
quickly leave the school grounds as quickly as possible.” 


Done and done! Justin grabbed his bag ready to make another mad dash towards 
the door. Just as his hands made contact with the door to his freedom, he heard a 
familiar voice coming from behind. Oh come on, not today... 


“Hey are you going home by yourself?” 
“That was the plan.” 
“Why don’t you come with us?” 


...What? Justin turned around to see the brown haired girl, staring at him. Yu and 
Yukiko were with her too. We// he seems to have fit in awfully quick. Again, he felt 
awfully pissed off at Yu for some reason, though he wasn’t quite sure why. He didn’t 
really know any of these people too well, but they seemed nice enough. Maybe he 
just hated nice. 


“Oh nearly forgot! I’m Chie Satonaka. You know | sit next to you right.” 


How could | possibly forget. 
“Yeah. 
“Well nice to meet you.” 


Justin stared at her for a second. He just wanted to go home, sit in his room, rotting 
his lungs away while starring at the ceiling. So what came out of his mouth next 
came as a Surprise even to him. 


“What exactly did you have in mind?” 

“We were gonna head over to the Junes.” 
“Junes?” 

Justin raised an eyebrow. The fuck was a Junes? 
“Oh it’s the local mini-mall.” 

“Well that makes more sense.” 


Justin sighed a bit. He really didn’t want to go, but he didn’t want to be a dick. We// 
you'll have to find out where everything is around town anyway, might as well do it 
now. 


“Oh, | nearly forgot! This is Yukiko Amagi.” 
“Oh, nice to meet you... I’m sorry this is so sudden.” 


Definitely a stick up her ass, he thought to himself, trying not to laugh at how 
ridiculously formal she was acting. 


“C’mon, don’t apologize like that. It makes me look like | got no upbringing.” 


Justin removed his gaze from the two bickering girls and moved his attention 
towards Yu. He was forcing himself not to smile, and doing an awful job at it. 


“| just wanted to ask some stuff. Really, that’s all.” 


Of course she does. Justin thought. He felt like part of him died everytime he heard 
someone say something along those lines. “What’s California like,” or, “Oh my god 
have you ever been to Hollywood,” or, and here’s the big one, “have you ever met 
Bruce Willis?” Jesus | love Bruce as much as the next guy, but it’s ridiculous how 
many people assume I’ve met the guy. Does he even live in California? 


“Come on,” 


Chie gestured towards him and Yu to follow her, before she was interrupted by 
someone. He had messy brunette hair and a set of orange headphones wrapped 


around his neck. Justin had long but thought people just used the headphones that 
came with their iPods now, at least when they were listening to music in public. He 
had a pair a lot like this kid’s, but he’d be damned if he used them for anything 
other than playing video games. Bringing them out into public? Sounded like a sure 
way of getting mugged. 


“Uh, umm, Miss Satonaka...?” 


Oh he is forcing this out. Justin frowned a bit. He could tell he was forcing himself to 
be formal. He was kinda like the polar opposite of Yukiko; where she had to pull the 
stick out of her ass, this kid was trying to shove one up his. 


“This was really awesome. Like, the way they moved was just amazing to see.” 


Chie seemed a bit weirded out. Justin was a bit weirded out himself. What was he 
watching, a Broadway dance number? 


“And... I’m really sorry! It was an accident! Please just have mercy until my next 
paycheck! Seeya, thanks!” 


Calling it now, he totally broke it. The kid dropped the case into Chie’s hands before 
trying to make his escape through the classroom door. 


“Hey! Stop right there! What did you do to my DVD!?” 


Chie took off after the kid. She was fast, much to Justin’s surprise. Even with a head 
start, it wasn’t long before Chie was able to catch up with him. It was at that 
moment that Justin had to avert his eyes. Chie lifted her foot and planted one of the 
most intense testicular assaults he had ever laid eyes on. It’s amazing they didn’t 
burst into a puddle of blood. It took every inch of his being not to flinch. 


Looking back to Yu and Yukiko, it was clear that Yu was thinking the same thing. 
Yukiko, on the other hand, barely reacted. It was like she was used to seeing this 
happen. / wouldn’t be surprised, he thought returning his eyes back to Chie and the 
brunette, cowering in pain. Chie opened the DVD case, a wave of shock running 
over her as she saw the contents. 


“What the!? | can’t believe this! It is completely cracked...” 
“Called it.” 

“My trial of the dragon...” 

“I think mine’s cracked too. Critical hit to the nads.” 

You're lucky that’s all they are. 


“Yosuke, A-Are you all right?” 


| felt that from over HERE. I’m guessing no. 
“Oh, Yukiko-San, are you worried about me?” 
“He’s fine, Yukiko. Let’s ditch him.” 


Chie slung the backpack off of her shoulder and put the DVD case inside. Against his 
better judgement, Justin decided to pipe in. 


“How'd you break it anyway? Don’t you, like, have to take a hammer to those things 
to crack ‘em?” 


“|..uh....well...l kinda sorta crashed my bike.” 
“Well that would certainly explain it.” 
“Come on already, let’s go!” 


Chie had already been half way out the door. What the hell is she in a hurry for 
anyway? It’s just a mall. Justin took one last glance at Yosuke before taking his 
leave. 


The trio walked outside to the school gates out front, with Yu following behind 
shortly after. He probably wanted to make sure that kid was alright. Justin thought. 
In retrospect he probably should have asked if he was alright too, but then breaking 
someone else’s DVD? He had it coming. Plus, Justin got the feeling that Chie was 
the last person he’d want to cross. 


Justin recoiled as he accidently bumped into Chie. He had looked behind him as he 
noticed Yu coming out of the school, so he hadn’t noticed the two stop when 
someone had approached Yukiko. 


“Sorry, was looking the other way.” He said, rubbing the back of his head, his 
cheeks red with embarrassment. Or was it fear? Who could really tell? 


“Oh, it’s alright.” 
Crisis averted. 
“You're Yuki, right? Y-You want to go hang out somewhere?” 


Well, this is strange, Justin thought to himself. The two clearly didn’t know each 
other, but here he was calling her Yuki, and asking to go hang out. Something just 
didn’t check out. 


“What...? Wh-Who are you?” Yukiko mustered up. She sounded a bit panicked, and 
Justin was having trouble telling if that was just the stick up her ass, or if this was 


going to be a serious problem. He took a step towards the side of Yukiko, just in 
case. From over his shoulder he could hear a few passing students stop to make a 
comment. 


“What's up with him? What school does he go to?” 
He doesn’t even go to this school!? Oh this is not going to end well. 


“Nevermind that, he’s going for Yukiko-San? Man you'd think he’d at least wait until 
she’s alone to make his move.” 


“| bet you a can of TaP he gets knocked out.” 
“No bet. Haven’t you heard how difficult the Amagi Challenge is?” 


What in the- This is a fucking game to these people? That’s awful! Justin felt almost 
physically pained by the comments they were making. The Amagi Challenge? What 
kind of asshole does this shit? Taking a quick glance at Yukiko, it was clear she 
could hear the comments, and even clearer that they were upsetting her. Had they 
not been on school grounds, Justin probably would have kicked their assess right 
then and there. 


“Um, S-So... are you coming or not.” 
“I-I’m not going...” 


Although the situation was pretty strange, the kid that had approached Yukiko 
didn’t seem like he had any bad intent. He was actually fairly polite, and given the 
way he was stuttering over his words, it seemed like he was having a hard time 
talking to her. Maybe he just had a crush on her? 


That theory immediately went out the window. As soon as Yukiko finished her 
sentence, the young man’s face tensed up, his eyes dropping into a glare. He was 
about to take a step forward, but Justin gave him a death glare as soon as he saw 
his leg about to move. The young man took a step back, mortified, but also 
infuritated. 


“...Fine!” 


And just like that he ran off. Justin let out a puff of air. That could have gone badly 
very quickly. Justin gave a quick look around. Chie and Yukiko both looked a bit 
dumbfounded, Yukiko more-so. Yu had apparently made his way to Justin’s right 
side. When the hell did that happen, he thought. He had a stern expression on his 
face. It seemed as though they both were prepared in case things went wrong. 


“Wh-What did he want from me...?” 


Justin was about to point out the obvious, when Chie chimed in, as though reading 
his mind. 


“What did he want...? Obviously, he was asking you out on a date.” 
“Huh? Really?” 


Wait, she didn’t know? Well that would explain what she was panicking over, though 
Justin could hardly blame her, under the circumstances. It wasn’t like the two knew 
each other, and the way he had been talking was fairly creepy. Still, she didn’t have 
the slightest clue? Once again, as though reading his mind, Chie asked the question 
on everyone’s minds. 


“You really had no clue? Sheesh... But then again, that was way over the top. It was 
creepy how he called you Yuki all of a sudden.” 


“You two don’t know each other, right?” Justin chimed in. He was still a bit confused 
about all of this. 


“No. This is the first time I’ve seen him.” 


First time she’s seen him? Well it’s clear that he doesn’t go Yasogami, so he 
couldn’t possibly have known her from that. The only other option would be that 
maybe they had seen each other outside of school before. 


“Maybe he’s a secret admirer?” Yu piped in. Come to think of it, it was the first time 
he had said anything all day. He hadn’t even been the one to introduce himself in 
the morning. His voice was calm and collected, but also seemed to have a hint of 
sarcasm in it. 


“You think so?” Yukiko said, slightly flustered. 


Right on cue, Yosuke came rolling down the hill of the school gate on his bicycle. 
How in the hell can he sit on that thing after the testicular brutality he just went 
through? 


“Yo, Yukiko-San. Turned down another lovelorn fool, huh? Man you’re cruel ... You 
got me the same way last year.” 


“| don’t recall doing that.” 


Waitwhat? Does she really not understand what’s going on when people ask her 
out? 


“Whoa, you serious? So then you wanna hang out sometime!?” 
“...1’d rather not.” 


Hey-oh. Need some ice for that burn? Man, when did Yukiko grow a pair. 


“That'll teach me to get my hopes up. Anyways, you two better not pick on the 
transfer students too much.” 


Yosuke took off in a hurry, with Chie shouting at him from behind. 
“We're just curious is all?” 


Yeah, well, that’s part of the problem, isn’t it? Justin sighed. Gets him every time. 
Justin took a look around. He noticed that a small crowd had been forming around 
them. They weren’t really causing a scene, were they? Either way, this wasn’t doing 
much good for his claustrophobia, and there was no way he was going to be able to 
pop a cigarette here. Usually he could just smoke a bit when his anxiety acted up, 
but at a school full of people watching? Even he didn’t have the balls for that. The 
sooner they got away from the crowd, and the sooner he could get a smoke, the 
better. 


“U-Um, I’m sorry for dragging you guys into this...” 


“It’s no problem” Yu spoke up. Justin respectively disagreed. This was exactly the 
kind of stuff he had hoped to AVOID by going home. Regardless, he didn’t want to 
be rude, so he nodded in agreement. Chie took a quick glance around, just noticing 
the crowd that had formed around them. 


“C-C’mon, let’s go. Everybody is starring.” 


Finally. 


The group had been walking for about a half hour or so, making idle chit chat with 
each other. At the moment, Chie was talking with Yu about what brought him to 
Inaba. 


“Ah... SO you came here because of your parents job. Haha, | thought it was 
something more serious, like your parents died or something. 


“Chie!” Yukiko blurted out. 


Glad to see someone here thinks before they talk. | should have known she would 
be one of those types. They always are. 


“Well what about you Justin, you’re parents move here or something? Seems 
strange for someone to want to move from California to somewhere like here.” 


It took every inch of his soul not to deck her right there and then. And even then, he 
still couldn’t help being aggressive towards the notion. 


“No, my parents are six feet under, thank you very, fucking, much.” 


It didn’t really strike him as being rude until he saw the shocked expressions on 
everyones face. He couldn’t really tell whether they were shocked over his parents, 
or the comment he just made. He was guessing more so the latter. Shit. Dick move, 
me. Dick move. He softened his glare and looked to the side. He didn’t feel 
comfortable making eye contact with the rest of the group after that. 


“Sorry. It’s a sensitive topic.” 
“No, I’m sorry, | Should have thought before | said anything.” 


It was clear the Chie was upset, though it seemed more so at herself than Justin. He 
couldn't tell if he should be relieved or feel like a huge douche. So he went with the 
latter. 


“L-Let’s just pretend | never said anything,” he stuttered as he reached into his 
pockets for a cigarette. He didn’t really care that people were watching him right 
now. He needed to calm down. 


“Justin!” Chie spoke up, surprised at the cigarette he held in one hand and the 
lighter he held in the other. “You’re smoking!?” 


“I normally do. Why, don’t like second-hand smoke?” 


“But isn’t that illegal!?” It was hard to tell if Chie was angry, or scared that someone 
would get in trouble. Maybe a little of A and a little of B. 


“One hundred percent, but I’ll probably end up ripping someone's head off if | don’t 
calm down, and I’m pretty sure murder is a bigger crime than smoking.” He took 
another look at Chie, a slightly worried look on her face. “Don’t worry, no one’s 
going to get in trouble.” 


“I’m holding you to that.” 


Justin chuckled a bit as he lit up the end of his cigarette. Looking around the group, 
it seemed everyone was still nervous at the prospect of him smoking around them. 
After a minute or so, Justin decided to just throw it on the ground and put it out with 
the end of his shoe. Clearly it was just making everyone uncomfortable, which 
certainly wasn’t helping. It took a few minutes for conversation to begin again. For 
once, Justin gladly embraced conversation; it made him feel like less of an asshole. 


“There really is nothing here, huh?” Chie broke the silence. Both Justin and Yu 
looked at her with a bit of surprise. From one depressing topic to the next, huh? 


“| think that’s part of the charm.” Justin choked up. He still felt awkward from 
earlier, but it wouldn’t get better unless he kept talking. 


“| agree.” Yu added in. Not a big talker is he? 


“I mean, that is what makes it nice, but there’s nothing much we can show to 
people from outside...” 


Chie looked to the side for a bit, as though she was looking for something. 


“Oh! Though, there is something from Mt. Yasogami... | think our dyed clothes or 
pottery is kinda famous.” 


Oh boy. “Come to Inaba; we make hippie crap.” | get the feeling that won't sell very 
well. 


“Oh wait, there’s the Amagi Inn! Yukiko’s family runs it. It’s the pride of Inaba!” 


“Oh really?” Justin pitched in. He had no idea Yukiko’s family ran an inn, let alone 
the “pride of Inaba.” Which, of course, he highly doubted, but it was intriguing 
nonetheless. 


“Huh? It’s... just an old Inn.” 
“Oh, no way, it’s been in all sorta magazines as a hidden treasure.” 


Justin wanted to point out that it’s not “the pride of Inaba” if it’s a “hidden 
treasure,” or that he has never read a single magazine referring to the Amagi Inn, 
but ultimately decided against it. It’s not like he read magazines that much anyway. 


“It’s a great inn! It’s been going for generations, and Yukiko here is going to take 
over someday. The Inn actually attracts a lot of visitors to Inaba. It pretty much 
keeps this town going.” 


“.,.1 don’t think that’s entirely true.” 


That’s because it’s not. Someone should explain to Chie how an economic system 
works. 


“So tell me Yu, you think Yukiko’s cute, huh?” 


Justin coughed heavily, as though choking on air. Why in hell’s name are we talking 
about this RIGHT IN FRONT OF HER. Yu didn’t look too pleased at the question 
either. He reeled his head back a little bit, his face red with embarrassment. 


“Come on... don’t start this again...” 
Wait this has happened before? Why does this NOT surprise me? 
She’s really popular at school, but she’s never had a boyfriend. Kinda weird, huh? 


And there goes the pitch, STRIKE TWO. Why don’t we make this a whole fucking hat 
trick of awkward, while we’re at it. 


“C-Come on, stop it.” Yukiko’s face is bright red at this point. Clearly she doesn’t 
want people knowing that. And why would she? 


“Y-You shouldn’t believe that, okay? It’s not true that I’m popular or that I’ve never 
had a boyfriend!” 


Denying popularity? That’s a first. There may be hope for this girl yet. 
“Wait, no! Wh-What | meant to say was, | don’t need a boyfriend!” 


In almost perfect unison Yukiko and Justin spoke up, one embarrassed, the other on 
the verge of laughing, “Geez... Chie!” It was funny enough to get a giggle out of 
everyone, save Yukiko. She still looked completely mortified by Chie’s comment. 


“Hahaha! Sorry, sorry. But this is our chance to talk to somebody from the big city, 
and you barely said a word.” 


“Well that was probably my fault.” It was an awkward topic, but Justin thought it 
would be okay to joke about it. Luckily so did the others; if by others you meant 
Chie. Which was good enough given that she seemed to be the only one still slightly 
off-put by Justin’s out lash. Yu, grinned slightly too, though it was more a “glad 
that’s over with” grin than a “that’s funny” grin. The laughter was interrupted 
however, when Justin bumped into someone. Apparently a crowd had been 
gathering around the shopping district. 


“Oh sorry, bout that.” Two for two, three if | want to count the pole. 
“Huh, wonder what’s going on.” Chie spoke up, curiously. 


“Hold on, I’m good at eavesdropping.” Justin said, pushing his way slightly through 
the crowd. 


“So that high-schooler left school early today, and as she came down this street...” 
“Wow. Who could imagine THAT hanging from an antenna?” 


Hanging from an antenna? What the hell could be hanging from an antenna that’s 
drawing in such a crowd. 


“| wanted to see it too.” 


“Uh, you got here too late... The police and fire department took it down just a 
moment ago.” 


The police? What was it a dead body or something? 


“Well | think it’s terrifying. | can’t believe a dead body showed up around here...” 


... What? WHAT!? | WAS JOKING GODDAMIT. HOLYSHITHOLYSHIT. Justin pushed his 
way through the crowd, back to where Chie and the others were waiting. 


“Guys, you are not going to believe th-“ Justin stopped once he noticed someone 
else with them. He was an older man with black, messy hair, and a rough beard 
around his chin. 


“Who are you?” 
“Detective Dojima. I’m Yu’s guardian.” 
Detective? Shit, don’t put your hands in your pockets. 


“That damn principal. We told him not to let them through here... Listen, you three 
really ought to stop wandering around and head straight home.” 


Yu nodded slightly at the proposition. “Yeah. I'll see you at home.” 


Dojima nodded and turned around to get back to work. A few moments passed 
before the group exchanged words again. 


“Was this what that announcement was about?” Chie wondered out loud. 
“Sure seems that way,” Justin added in. 


“What do they mean... it was hanging from the antenna...?” Yukiko had the slightest 
tone of disgust in her voice. 


“Maybe... it was hanging from a noose? Like suicide.” 


At this point, Yukiko looked like she was about to vomit. Now would be as good as 
any to drop the subject. 


“Hey, guys...? Why don’t we go to Junes some other time? 


Well there goes an hour of my life. Yet somehow he didn’t regret it. He almost got 
caught by a detective, got into awkward conversations about Yukiko’s love life, and 
almost murdered Chie for bringing up his parents, but he still kinda had fun. 


“Good idea...” 


“Alright then, we’re taking off. Starting tomorrow, neighbors, let’s do our best.” 


The four went their separate ways for the evening. Justin found himself walking 
down the shopping district on his way back home. Other than the crowd at the end 
of the street, the district was relatively empty. Most of the stores looked boarded 


up, closed for business. Justin was half guessing it has to do with this “Junes” place. 
As he kept walking, something caught the corner of his eye. 


As he turned, he looked at an old electronics store. They had videos, video games, 
music, pretty much anything that could fit on a CD. That wasn’t what caught his eye 
though. As he had been passing by, he noticed something that looked familiar in the 
display case. 


Trial of the Dragon, huh? 


He remembered that Yosuke guy cracked Chie’s copy of whatever movie this was 
supposed to be. And even though he was generally a poor judge of character, he 
got the strangest feeling that Yosuke had no intent on replacing it. /’m sure I’m 
going to regret doing this, he thought to himself as he pulled out his wallet. 


